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"Steve, that doesn't even make sense!" Joe snapped, throwing a guitar pick at him. 

Steve just grunted in response and turned towards the liquor table. He wasn't handling this situation very well 
and he knew it, but he couldn't help it. The alcohol was the only thing that drove out his thoughts about Phil 
and their fight. 


"Steve, buddy. You know that won't help anything.” Joe said, his voice much softer now. 


Steve was no longer listening as he opened the vodka bottle. Joe came up behind him and put his hands on 
Steve's hips just as he took a swig straight from the bottle. 


"Steve, just listen to me. You know that Phil loves you. That's why he blew up like he did He wants what's best 


for you, and he's just scared. Scared that he's going to lose you forever." Joe explained, voice still soft as he 


turned Steve around to face him. 


Steve stared at him blankly, trying to shut down his emotions. But Joe could see the pain behind those 
beautiful blue eyes. Blue eyes that have lost their brightness as of late. 


"Please talk to me." Joe pleaded, now reaching up to stroke Steve's cheek. 
"What do you want me to say, Joe?" Steve asked, his voice sounding defeated, 


"Tell me that you're going to fight for this! For you and Phill Dammit, Steve. You guys need each other and it 
kills me to see both of you broken up over this!" Joe growled, taking a step back from Steve. 


Steve's eyes widened at Joe's statement and he gasped. He looked like Joe's words had caused him physical pain 
"He Phil's hurting?" Steve asked, his voice cracking in pain at the thought. 


"Yes, Steve, he's hurting. He's hurting because you pushed him away and you won't let him help you." Joe 
sighed, reaching out for Steve again 


Steve flinched back from Joe's touch and closed his eyes again. He couldn't stand hurting Phil. Phil was his 
everything, his whole world. 


"Go talk to him, Steve. Let him know that you're sorry." Joe suggested softly, motioning towards the door. 
Steve nodded and put down the vodka bottle. He took a deep breath before leaving Joe alone in the room. He 
had to find Phil soon. He really did hate being apart from him for too long. It took five minutes of searching, 
but he finally found Phil hanging around the front of the stage, alone. 


"Ph-Phil" Steve started, quiet because he was afraid that Phil would hate him and didn't want to see him 


anymore. 


Phil looked up slowly and Steve gasped. Phil's eyes were red and puffy, like he had been crying for hours. He 


smiled a little when he saw Steve. 
"Hi Steve." Phil whispered, wiping away the tears that were clinging to his cheeks. 
"Oh, Phil. I'm so sorry." Steve murmured, reaching his arms out for Phil, needing to have him close. 


Phil flew into Steve's open arms and collided hard with his boney chest. Steve instantly wrapped his arms 
around Phil's waist and buried his face into the slightly overgrown mullet. 


"Steveplease don't ever let me go." Phil whispered into his shoulder, kissing it softly. 


"I won't, Philly baby, as long as you never leave me" Steve whispered back, holding Phil tighter. 
"Never." Phil sighed as he pulled back a little so he could look up into Steve's eyes. 


Steve smiled a little and instantly leaned down to kiss Phil hard on the lips. Phil kissed back eagerly as he 
wrapped his arms around Steve's shoulders and pulled him a little closer. They let the kiss last until Joe was 
calling for them to get ready. They broke the kiss and looked into each other's eyes, smiling bright at each 


other before heading back to the dressing room. 


